CHAPTEK X

LIFE  IN THE  WILDERNESS

UNDER the stimulus, in part, of the desire for
something out of the ordinary line of subject for
pictures, and in part from the hope that going into
the (C desert" might quicken the spiritual faculties
so tantalized by the experience of the circles, I
decided to pass the next summer in the great pri-
meval forest in the northern part of New York State,
known as the Adirondack wilderness. It was then
little known or visited; a few sportsmen and anglers
tad penetrated it, but for the most part it was known
only to the lumberers. Here and there, at intervals
of ten to twenty miles, there were log houses, some
of which gave hospitality in the summer to the
sportsmen, and in the winter to the " loggers " who
worked for the great lumber companies. It was a
tract of a hundred miles, more or less, across, mainly
unbroken wildwood, cut up by rapid rivers, impos-
sible of navigation, otherwise than by canoes and
light skiffs which could be carried from one sheet
of water to another on the backs of the woodsmen,
around the cascades, and over tracts of intervening
land through virgin forests, without roads, and, to
a large extent, without paths. I hoped here to find
new subjects for art, spiritual freedom, and a closer to the physical ear.
